HITLER  AND   I

to no purpose. The press was baffled. The criminals
always disappeared and left no trace behind. It was
all very puzzling.

What made this state of affairs all the more suspicious
was that the Austrians themselves openly accused the
Nazis.

In any case I soon discovered that effective work was
impossible in Vienna. One day I went to Prague, to
explore the ground there.

I returned forty-eight hours later. It was late, and
I went straight home, but my latch-key no longer
fitted the lock.

'The police came and arrested people here to-day/
the porter came and confided in me. 'They took your
cousin, and I think they're after you.9

'If my cousin comes back3 I said, 'tell her I shall be
waiting for her at the usual cafe.*

I went to the cafe and sat down at my usual marble-
topped table. I ordered a coffee with whipped cream
and asked for an evening paper. After paying the bill,
I had only fifty groschen left, which was worth about
fourpence.

The waiter brought me some papers. I read the
following startling information, printed in large
type:

'Yesterday, July 4, the police at last discovered the
perpetrators of the bombing outrages. They are mem-
bers of the Black Front, Otto Strasser's General Staff.
Seventeen men and two women have been arrested.
Otto Strasser, the leader, has unfortunately escaped/
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